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doubt to be wooed in, seeing her mother was English. The
story was of brigands and true lovers, the thing that was
popular in the romantic period, when Eastlake's Banditti
were admired in the Royal Academy, and Schiller's Robbers
had not lost its effect The costumery and mannerisms of
the little romance are out of date now, and seem ridicu-
lous as an old-fashioned dress does; though Mr. Pringle
and the public were pleased with it then, when it was
printed in Friendship's Offering. But the note of passion
was too real for the girl of fifteen, and she only laughed
the more.

When they left, he was alone with his poetry again.
But now he had no interest in his tour-book ; even the
mountains, for the time, had lost their power; and all his
plans of great works were dropped for a new style of verse,
the love poems of 1836. In reading these one is struck by
something artificial: they are too closely modelled on well-
known forms ; for the poet was not mature m his art; and
it means great accomplishment when the height of passion
is united with absolute freshness in diction; the celare
artem of the consummate writer. The best love poems
have been written to imaginary loves; and real-life love-
letters are generally but poor literature, a cento of common-
places. So that the derivative nature of these verses does
not preclude the genuineness of the passion that inspired
them.

This formality appears more strongly in those pieces
which were afterwards revised for publication; for the
extraordinary thing is that this passion and poesy were no
secret. His father, from whom he kept nothing, approved
the verses, and did not disapprove his views on the young
lady. A marriage could hardly have been a mesalliance
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